48                              MASS HYSTERIA
Philip is tall and tough-looking ; he is a Scotsman.
In his uniform as a war correspondent he probably
conformed as nearly as anyone to the popular conception
of a German parachutist. He was in a train that was
bombed and the passengers got excited. The news-
papers and the French wireless stations had told people
to be on the look-out for parachutists, and they were
only obeying their instructions when four French soldiers
and a captain arrested Philip. Unfortunately they were
in such an emotional state that they would not accept
any of his official papers as genuine, and they would not
take him to the nearest police station. They had made
up their minds the first moment they saw him that they
were going to shoot him. Philip had lived fourteen
years in France, but none of his arguments prevailed.
When he pointed out that he had the red ribbon of the
Legion of Honour, they were aghast that even a German
should have such effrontery ; when he showed them his
papers carefully supplied by General Gamelin's head-
quarters with numerous official stamps, they said that
he was clearly suspect because he had too many papers.
They made him take off his riding boots and they
searched him thoroughly. When they found nothing
incriminating, they said : " We are wasting time.
Stand over there and we will shoot you." "I will
give the coup de grace," shouted the Captain, waving his
revolver* The crowd round was in complete agree-
ment, shouting out "sale Boche!" Philip had one
hope ; he knew that the gendannes had been scut for,
and he played for time.